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INTERESTING TRIAL 
Op Baitey, April 20, 1795. 


Trial of George Hardwick, Fames Hayden, Fobn Henley, Fobn 
Delaney, William Handiland, Siman Jacobs, Soin Solomony 
Fohn Phillips, and William Tilly, for the wilful Murder of 


Ldfwell Tdfwell, a Few, on the 4th of April, 1795, ia Artil- 
lery-Strect. 


R. GARROW,, in the abfence of the Attorney Gene- 
neral, addreffed the Jury on the part of the profecution. 
He began with reminding them of the very awful and ferious 
nature of the cafe before them, nine fellow-beings charged 
with the horrid crime of wilful murder. Every inquifition of 
blood, he faid, muft in its nature be a folemn and anxious 
duty; but that folemnity and anxiety was much augmented, 
when the charge reached the lives of many, and, as in this cafe, 
was connected with a variety of complicated crimes, fcarcely 
lefs injurious to the State. 

The cafe, he faid, arofe out of a wholefale fraud to a con- 
fiderable amount, in which Idfwell, the deceafed, was the chief. 
actor. He had it feems, long been concerned in forging 
ftamps to feamens’ wills and powers, which at length being 
difcovered, he and his brother, who was alfo a party in the 
fraud, were apprehended on the 18th of February, and com- 
mitted to the New Gaol, from which moment, untill he ree 
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ceived the death-wound, it was his unceafing object to effet 
his efcape from prifon. 

In this object all the prifoners joined, and co- operated in the 
deep concerted plan that was laid to accomplith it. 

The obvious reafons uo one but Idfwell’s wife and his at- 
torney, Mr. Tilly, were permitted to have accefs to him in 
gaol, and therefore their object became more difficult, and 
they could fuggeft no means but the corruption of his gaolers, 
With great art and knowledge of human nature, they, how- 
ever, forbore to propofe at once an efcape, which probably 
would have been unfuccefsful, notwithftanding the largeft bribe 
that could have been offered ; for when vice > prefents itfelf in 
its moft remote and full blown confequences to the human 
mind, it is rarely, if ever fuccefsfulk Our nature recoils 
from a fpe&tre. The conductors of this plan knew well 
enough, that if they could ever put the keepers off their guard, 
and induce them to relax in one inftance of duty, they ‘would 
foon, by fteps, obtain the utmoft latitude they required ; for 
in this melancholy ‘progrefs of the human mind, cach ftep 
becomes lefs revolting than the former, and the price of {e- 
duction more ftrong. 

It was faid that Idfwell’s uncle was come to town, and 
wifhed much, very much indced, as he was a darling nephew, 
to have accefs to him for once. After many arguments, and 
the promile of a guinea a piece, Crolsfield and Day, two of 
the fub-keepers, confented, and the interview was repeated, 

At length, with great art and circuity, it was propoled, with 
additional arguments, and much augmented bribe, that Idf- 
well fhould leave the prifon at midnight, accompanied by Day, 
the keeper, ia order to fee a rich and doating aunt, who was on 
the pcint of death, and who would, certainly, if he weit, leave 
him a confiderable fortune. 

This being acceded to, on the 4th of April, a little be- 
fore twelve, they left the prifon, Day having under his coat 
a loaded blunderbufs: ‘hey got into a coach and drove into 
re cet, and went on foot to No. 13, where the fick 
tunt was faidto be. As they approached they faw Tilly and 
lis wife come out of the houfeand go away. The door was 
open: Idiwell weat up fairs, Day following, and as he entered 


= 


the room, he { aid, * Damn him, he has got a leaded blunder- 
bu! under hiscoat;” on which Hardwick and Hayden rufhed 
out from behind a curtain and feized Day; Henley end De- 


Janey coming dire&tly to their afiiitance, Day was thrown 
a ea ae Fe ait ae x" ‘pre TS 2% 
down on the fairs, and the bluaderbuis wrefted from him.— 
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Hardwick exclaimed, “ Damn him, I have got it.” The 
candle was then blown out, and the blunderbufs went off, 

It would appear, he faid, that this ftory of the fick aunt was 
entirely a fabrication to get Idfwell out of gaol, in order to 
refcue him. A pillow was found in bed drefled with a night- 
cap, and all the curtains clofe drawn. A woman attendedasa 
nurfe, and vials and gallypots were placed on the mantlepiece 
and tables. In the day fome one of the prifoners generally 
lay down, as it was termed, to play fick aunt. All this was 
done, thinking that poffibly fome of the gaolers might come 
firft to afcertain the fact. 

Being now arrived, as they thought, in the houfe of fecurity, 
but, as it turned out for Idfwell, the manfion of death, all fur- 
ther difguife was thought ufelefs, and Day was dire@ly at- 
tacked by the four already mentioned, and the reft of the pri- 
foners who were affembled for that purpofe. During the 
fcufflc, Idfwell had pufhed by, and was going down ftairs to 
complete his efcape. At the moment the blunderbufs was 
difcharged, by the merciful providence of God, for it was 
idle and impious to attribute it to any other caufe, Day’s foot 
flipped, and he fell ; the flugs pafled over him, and killed Idf- 
well, who thought he had completely eluded the reach of 
juftice. 

After the explofion, all the prifoners fell on him and beat him 
with bludgeons, till they cried out, * Damn him he 1s dead :” 
On which one fetched a piece of lighted paper, and looking at 
him, faid ** No he is alive.’ They then endeavoured to 
ftrangle him, by thrafting their hands between his neckcloth 
and neck. At this time the neighbours were alarmed, people 
forced their way into the houfe, he was refcued, and all the pri- 
foners were apprehended. 

George Burrows, a furgeon, who examined Day’s wound 
the morning aiter the affair, conceived that it arofe from a gun- 
fhot wound, and not from a bruife or incifion, 

John Day re-capitulated the facts contained in Mr. Gar- 
row’s addrefs. 

Thomas Mitchell, and Peter Jarvis, who broke into the 
houfe, depofed as to finding Day and Idfwell wounded on the 
ground, and the apprehenfion of the prifoners in the houfe. 

Barnard Solomon, King’s evidence, corroborated Day. 

William Spencer, who lives in Artillery-ftreet, and 
Shelton, a gentleman who was pafling by at the time, {poke 
alfo to the fame facts. 
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Elizabeth Cummings, who lives at the houfe, and let the 
lodgings to Idfwell’s wife, faid, that the prifoners had frequent 
meetings there ; that being alarmed by the cry of murder the 
went out with a light, and faw Day wounded on the ground, 
and feveral of the prifoners beating bim ; one was ftamping on 
his neck. She was not certain, but believed that it was Han- 
diland. On her coming out they all ran up ftairs. 

Several other witnefles depofed as to the apprehenfion of 

them, the ftate in which Day and Idfwell were found, and the 
ftate of the houfe. 
Wray examined Idfwell’s pockets, and found 53 gui- 
neas, cight watches, a gold ring, and the following note :— 
s¢ This fellow who comes with me has a blunderbufs loaded 
under his coat, fo if you think it will frighten any of the com- 
pany, put it off till another day.” 

The prifoners when called upon for their defence, denied 
the charge in general terms. 

Mr. Baron Thompfon.—Gentlemen of the Jury; the 
charge attempted to be made out, is the wilful murder of Idf- 
well Id{well, by Hardwick one of the prifoners at the bar, the 
reft being prefent, aiding and abetting ; but the cafe on the 
part of the profecution, does not fuppofe that Hardwick fhot 
at Ifdwell with any perfonal malice, nor is it neceflary that it 
fhould, It fuppofes that the intention was to deftroy Day, 
and that Idfwell was killed by accident, without any defign, and 
even much againft their will; but if once the malice prepenfe 
againft any one exifts in the mind, and death enfues, though 
that particular death was not intended, its conf{titutes the crime 
of wilful murder, and includes every one prefent aiding and 
abetting, if the original defign were in profecution of fome 
object they had united to obtain, if the gun went off by accie 
dent, or if Hardwick intended from private malice to fhoot 
Idfwell, In the firft cafe it will affe€t no one, and in the lat- 
ter only himfelf; butif he fhot. at Day it was in profecution 
of the common defign, and would include all the reft, although 
they were not privy to his intention of doing fo. You mutt 
firft determine whether you are fatisfied that the gun did not go 
off by accident, and if you think it did not, then at whom it 
was levelled ; if at Idiwell, then Hardwicke alone is guilty ; 
if at Day, and Idfweli was killed by accident, it is wilful mur- 
der, and all prefent aiding and abetting. Pofitive evidence 
only extends to Hardwick, Hayden, Henley, Delaney, and 
Handiland, as being concerned ia the actual ailault on Day.— 
Tilly 
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Tilly was not prefent, and Jacovs, Solomon, and Phillips, 
were only found in the houfe. 

The Jury withdrew about an hour, and brought ina ge- 
neral verdict of —Not guilty. 

Mr. Garrow &aid, that there was another indi€tment againft 
the prifoners, for malicioufly {hooting at Day ; but from the 
re{pect he wifhed to fhow to the verdict of a Jury he fhould 
forbear, as it related to the fame facts, to call any evidence. 
The indi&ment, however, againft them, which was alfo found 
for a confpiracy to procure an efcape, as it did affect their lives, 
he felt himfelf bound to proceed with.—He therefore moved, 
that they be remanded to prifon, and brought up for trial at 
the next feffions. 

The prifoners wihhed to be allowed time to confult with 
their Counfel on this motion, which the Court dire@ly granted. 





The Hiftory of Know'edge, Learning, and Tajfle, m 
Great Britain, during the Reign of King Fames tae 
Firft, Part the Firft. 

[From the New Annual Regifter for the Year 1793-] 
(Concluded from Page 332.) 


N looking back upon the ftate of theological knowledge and 
learning in this reign, we cannot give it a very high enco- 
mium}; nor, ‘indeed, does its luftre’ feem, on the whole, to 
have been equal to that of Elilabeth’s period. Itis not, hows 
ever, meant to infinuate, that there was a deficiency of litera- 
ture. An extenfive acquaintance prevailed with the Hebrew, 
Greek, and Latia tongues ; th¢ fathers and the fchoolmen 
were much read ; and the fubjeéts in controverfy with the Pa- 
pifts and the Puritans employed many a pen, Divines, there- 
fore, there were, who were not a little celebrated in their day 5 
but whofe hames are now deemed of little confequence, and 
whofe works are ftill more forgotten than their names, The 
figure that was made by the Archbifhops Bancroft and Abbot 
did not arife from their {cholarthip, which was not fuperemi- 
nent, but from their concern in public tranfaétions, Thefe 
two Prelates were very different in their characters. Bancroft, 
with ftrong and active talents, was haughty in his temper, de~ 
voted to prerogative, and perfecuting in his principles and his 
conduct. Abbot, on the contrary, was indulgent to the Puri- 
tans; 
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tans, and a friend to the liberties of the fubje&. In his dodtri- 
nal fentiments, he adhered to Calvinifm, with fome degree of 
narrownefs; and the diflike he conceived to Grotius does not 
reflect much credit on the penetration of his mind. Bifhop 
Andrews, who was poflefied of great general learning, has 
been juftly blamed for the wrong tafte which he introduced 
into the eloquence of the pulpit. “There are, however, proofs 
in his works, that he could occafionally rife above quaintnefles 
and falfe wit, and exprefs himfelf with a manly fimplicity and 
energy of language. John Davenant, who had been Lady 
Margaret’s Profeflor of Divinity of Cambridge, obtained con- 
fiderable reputation, efpecially abroad, by the publication of 
the lectures which had been delivered by him during his pro- 
fefforthip. George Carleton was diftinguifhed not only by his 
Jiterature, but by his fuperiority to fome of the prejudices of 
the age in which he lived. He had the good fenfe to write a 
book againft judicial aftrology. His knowledge was various 5 
and it has been fuggefted, that perhaps he publifhed upon more 
fubje@s than any clergyman of his time. The ipgenious and 
excellent Dr. Jofeph Hall appertains, as a divine, to the next 
reign; and to the fame reign werefer John Hales, of Eton, 
as his fma)] but moft valuable produdtions did not appear in 
the period to which we are particularly confined. ‘The fae 
mous Jfaac Cafaubon, who fetiled, was preferred, and died in 
England, will more properly be noticed under the department 
of claffical, critical, and philological learning. Dr. John 
Donne, though principally known as a poet, is not without 
fome title to remembrance, on account of his theological writ- 
ings. His profe works difplay the ftrength of his mind ; and, 
in one of his youthful performances, he extended his fpecula~ 
tions to a great freedom of fentiment. Hugh Broughton 
might have been mentioned in the iaft reign, though he con- 
tinued his literary labours in the time of King James the Firft. 
He was probably the profoundeft {cholar of his age in Oriental 
Jiterature. His productions might to this day have been pe- 
rufed with advantage, had they been accompanied with a greater 
degree of tafte and judgement. Refiding much abroad, and, 
at the fame time, poflefling a remarkable eccentricity of tem- 
per, he never rofe to any confiderable preferment.. But the 
divine, who, in this period, truly {hone above all his contem= 
porarics, was Jofeph Mede, The extent and depth of his 
learning were united with a foundnefs of judgement and libe- 
tality of mind, in which few could compare with him. His 
works ase ftill read, and will continue to be read, by thole per- 
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fons whoare defirous of increafing their ftore of ufeful litera- 
ture in general, and of {criptural knowle -dge in particular. 

Among the Puritan divines of the time, the firft place feems 
to be due to Dr. John Raynolds, King’s Profeflor of Divinity 
at Oxford, who took the lead on the Nonconformitts fide of 
the queftion, in the conference at Hampton-court. There is 
an univerfal concurrence of teftimony to his abilities, learning, 
and character. What farther recommended him was the mo- 
deration of his temper. Though diflatisfied with the ceremo- 
nies of the church, he did not encourage a violent oppofition 
to them; and he complied in many things for the fake of peace. 
Such was the attachment of Dr. William Ames to the Puri- 
tannical principles, that he quitted his native land, and fettled 
in the Low Countries; where he flourifhed many years as 
Profeflor of Divinity in the univerfity of Francker. In this 
capacity he publifhed a number of works that were far better 
known and celebrated abroad than they ever were in England. 
Henry Ainfworth, a Brownift, and very eager in the conten« 
tions of his party, diftinguifhed himfelf in a much more ho- 
nourable manner by his acquaintance with Oriental literature. 
His commentaries on the five books of Mofes, and on the 
Pfalms, are {till held in reputation for the critical knowledge 
with which they abound. Ainfworth, as well as Dr. Ames, 
fixed upon the Low Countries as the place of his refidence, 
and was paftor of a congregation at Amfterdam. The tole- 
ration allowed in thefe countries drew thither, likewife, Mr. 
John Robinfon, whofe name is entitled to remembrance as 
having been the father of the Independants, a fect which fub- 
fifts in great ftrength and numbers to the prefent day, and the 
tranfactions of which, during the courfe of the civil war, be- 
came of eminent importance both in the political and eccle- 
fiaftical hiftory of Britain, Another eminent divine among 
the Puritans, and in the theological world in gensral, was 
Mr. Thomas Brightman, who wrote a commentary on the 
book of Revelation ; that book, which hath afforded fuch 
abundant {cope for claborate enquiry, critical refearches, and 
doubiful conjecture. Brightman’s ‘work has not been for« 
gotten by the fpeculatifts of the prefent day. M:. ares re 
Bolton exerted his ta‘ents in practical c¢ ompofition ; aud | 
devout and energetic writings are ait read by thofe who acs 
cord with the author in doctrigal fentiments. 

Dr. James Uther, the emincatly learned metropolitan of 
Ireland; Luke Wadding, the famous Roman Catholic divine 
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of the fame country; and the Forbefes of Scotland, will de 
mand our attention when we come to the fucceeding period. 

With regard to preaching, a very falfe tafte generally pre- 
vailed in the reign of King James the Firft. Many Latin 
quotations, numerous divifions, and a great degree of quaint- 
nefs, both in fentiment and expreflion, deformed the eloquence 
of the pulpit. There were few exceptions to this character. 
Bifhop Andrews we have already mentioned. Another Pre- 
late, Dr. Babington, is faid to have been happy in raifing the 
attention and affections of his audience, which he would keep 
up till the end of his fermon. There was a young man among 
the Puritans, a Mr. Ward, of Ipfwich, and who died at the 
age of 28 years, that difplayed uncommon genius asa preacher, 
In his difcourfes are many bold metaphors, ftrong and lively 
figures, and fine ftrokes of Chriftianm oratory, which prove the 
emineénce to which he would have arifen, had he lived in a more 
judicious period. The time in which Englifh fermons at- 
tained to that fimple, elegant, rational, and manly mode of 
compofition, of which we have now fuch a number of beautiful 
examples, was ftill at a very confiderable diftance. 





The HISTORY of an unfortunate ROYAL CAPTIVE, 
(Continued from Page 335.) 
MoM. antagonift had, at my requeft, left the apartment we 


were in, to enquire for tome kind of arms. He re« 
turned without effeciing his purpofe : The unwealthful habi- 
tation of our hoft needed no military prowefs to defend it; 
for over his little all, did quiet poverty fpread her fable wing. 

Difappointed, yet highly raging, the ftranger offered me his 
fword, on condition that I fhould reftore him the picture. 

“ ‘You have too much generofity torefufe my prayer. You 
are unarmed, I cannot hight you; but give me that gem ! Lee 
me, in dying, call it mine! Pierce this heart fo tenacious of 
its right! When it has ceafed to beat, her irrcfiftible beauties 
may be your’s—But tell her !—Oh ! tell her, in her fondeft 
moments, that my foul flew out bearing her image to eternal 
blifs !” 

Never had my heart fuftained fuch a moment of foftened 
anguith. ‘Tearing open his bofom, this too powerful opponent 
kneeled, and offered me his fword. Pity, mixed with my 
itronger feclings, Llamented the laws of honour which obliged 
6 me 
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me never to refign the gift he fued for; and, while I made him 
underf{tand me on this cruel point, I raifed his compaffion, for 
he feemed well acquainted with mental conflict. 

« Come with me, my unfortunate friend,” (faid I, offering 
him my hand) come with me to my home; we may there find 
an explanation of this myftery ; you fhall, you muft be con- 
vinced, that I have never wronged you.” 

« I will go !”—(replied he with wild impatience) “ Con- 
jecture is the child of uncertainty ; the man who yields to it 
is fometimes heedlefsly undone. I will go with you; I fear 
you not; it is not in the power of the world now to deprive 
me of any thing worthy my efteem. What gives you happi- 
nefs has ended mine.” 

In vain I ftrove to remove thofe opinions kindled by jealoufy 
in the bofom of this man; deaf asthe ftorm to the traveller, 
he beat down my defenfive plea, and imperioufly commanded 
me to guide him to my friends, if 1 had any—lI obeyed this 
brave but defperate ftranger ; who, in the moment of paffion 
trufted himfelf to me, he deemed his rival, and who might, 
from the confidence fo lately repofed in him, prove a foe.—The 
filherman heard our loud altercation, but intruded not ; we 
threw open the door in hafte to depart, and met him weeping 
with his trembling Lydia. 

“ Suffer me to direct you tothe top of the mountain,” 
(faid he to his impaffioned gueft,) ‘* though I fear you are 
returning to perfidy and to death; why will you not purfue 
your firft purpofe of going to the Duke ?—May Heaven pro- 
tect you a 

«© Peace, old man! Am I not purfuing an objec dearer than 
the life thou haft preferved ?” 

I fecretly flipped a purfe into the hand of Lydia, whofe eyes 
were full of that foftened fentiment fo amiable in the fex, and 
fo powerful with mankind, 

We departed, in company with her honeft father. My 
horfe (whom I had forgot) was feeding heartily on the brow 
of the hill, My long abience made him impatient and hungry ; 
he had broke his bridle, and hunger, not gratitude, detained 
him near the fpot where he was left by a thoughtlefs matter, 
Here the fifherman took leave of us, and returned to his cabin 
and his children, 

That gloomy filence which hangs on two objects deeply in- 
terefted, when ncither can collect language equal to his feelings, 
prevailed with me and my companion, from the moment we 
left the fifherman till we arrived at the gate of my guardian, 
VoL. XXV. 638. 3G Emily 
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Emily received us with reftrained aftonifhment; the habit of 
the ftranger made an apology neceflary. He did apologize, 
and with fuch a grace as convinced us he thought ornament 
wanting more for our fakes than hisown. “ To you, the 
utmoft refpea fhould be ever paid: For me, wretched appear 
ances, Madam, fuit well.”’ 

He did not know how far the foul of Emily foared above the 
gaudy feeniings of the world. Compliments, the frivolity of 
which the good fenfe of Emily foon annihilated, were at an 
end, when my guardian and Roderique entered. I introduced 
my unknown gentleman as well as | could, and a very incohe- 
rent introduction 1 made of it. My guardian looked at the 
ftranger with furprize. Roderique rudely furveyed him with 
coritempt, and the new gueft fternly returned his ill-timed 
gaze. Turning away with manly indifference from the fu- 
percilious Roderique, he frankly addrefled himfelf to the fore 
met ; “ You feem agitated, Sir, I beg you will compofe your- 
felf; I wili not long obtrude; my bulinefs hall be brief. I feel 
myfelf injured; this young gentleman defies me: I came here 
to claim your juftice, but, in the prefence of this lady, dare 
not feize the moment of reparation.” 

“ Emily,” faid her father, “* may I requeft you to retire ?” 

“ I know no reafon, I muft confefs,” replied Roderique, 
“ why the conipany fhould feparate—but, on fecond thought, 
I believe it may be as well, for this gentleman (walking round, 
as if he meant to infpire kim with diffidence) can have litle 
bufinefs with the ladies.” 

The other only returned — 

“ Your conceptions, Sir, are of little importance to a man 
who defpifes trifles.” 

Roderique tried to hum a lively air; Emily retired ina man- 
ner that convinced me fhe gladly left the {pot where pointed 
ijl-manners ftung the unfortunate. 

“ You talk of injuries, Sir,” faid my guardian, “ if I have 
ever wronged you, boldly claim revenge.”” 

“ It is not you who are my object. I am led here to fub- 
mit to your arbitration. Juftice in you will diffipate my ideas 
of revenge; but, by Heaven, | will not depart tll that gentle- 
men reftores the gem I have too long loft !” 

“ That gentleman, Sir, isno robber! 1 will anfwer for 
his honour, and you wound mine when you doubt him; his 
heart muft not be flruck at till mine has ceafed to beat.” 

“ Command him, Sir, to rellore the picture now concealed 
in his bofom !” 

“In 
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« In vain; (replied my guardian furioufly) the pifture can 
never find a more noble bofom ; it is his right, his higheft 
privilege, I gave it him fixteen years ago as a pledge” — 

“ A pledge !—Is it poffible |—A pledge of what, Sir, did 
the condefcend ?—But—I am not myfelf !—She never gave it 
you; it is falfehood deferving damnation, and you wrong her, 
Sir.—This moment command him, if you have any influence, 
to refign that picture, or the richeft ftream that revels near my 
heart fhall be. wafted on your pavement—A pledge !—A 
pledge |—Where am I ?”— 

Here the voice of the ftranger faultered. I remained in 
filent and awful obfervation—Even Roderique feemed ftruck 
with reverence. 

“ Yes,” faid my guardian—* I avow, and will for ever 
repeat, that no man can have a dearer claim to the refemblance 
of that unfortunate beauty ; it is her pledge of love, of pure 
unfullied love ! 

«¢ Silence !—TI will hear no more !—Leave. unended your 
tale of infamy—Poltroons of your caft were meant to curfe 
the fame of helplefs woman—Slander her if you dare, Sir 5 
Come, we wil] parley when we meet again—Draw, Sir, and 
bid your boy afift you—I would willingly yy both.” 

“ No Sir,” replied my guardian with a ferenity that gave 
an Heavenly luftre to his features, ‘* we are not affaflins. 
I alone will encounter you. Henry,” turning to me as he 
was following the enraged ftranger towards the door, “ I have 
but one requeft to make, though this may be my lait hour, pro- 
teét my child; I am confident you will never be daftard enough 
to refign the picture of your mother.” 

His mother !” (turning haftily back)—“ My Henry— 
My fon!—** My dear Henry,” exclaimed the unknown. 

In a moment my guardian was obliged to give way. I felt 
mylelf in the arms of my father, and we together fank {peech= 
lefs on the floor. 

The tranfports of filial love were new; new.images opencd 
on my mind as I held the object I had fo long fought, in my 
{trong embrace. 

“ Why, Sir,” (faid I to my guardian haftily) ‘* did you 
give me this picture, and charge me to preferve it, without in- 
forming me it was the refemblance of my mother ?” 

“ Ah! my dear Henry,” replied he, witha figh, * the clue 
that has led you to the knowledge of your father is yet in the 
hand of wayward fortune, and may break before you are com- 
pletely bleft.” 
3G2 “ Impofiible, 
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“© Impoffible, Sir! Heaven defigned me as an inftrument 
to promote his felicity. Oh, Sir! had you feen him loft to 
comfort ; had you found him fo very wretched, you would 
have aétedas I have done, and trufted the event to Heaven.” 

“© IT need not inform you, Sir,” faid my father tomy guar- 
dian, * who I am; you never till this hour perfonally knew me ; 
but you have protected my child; may God, from his ftore of 
bleffing, pour your rewards! I am powerlefs, and can only 
offer you the language of aheart melted by your benevolence, 
and waiting from you its future peace—Where is my wife ? 
Anfwer me that one queftion, and do with me as you pleafe. 
Life, without her, is of no value. 

“¢ Could I give you that fatisfaction, Sir,” replied my guar- 
dian, “ believe me I would not linger in the tale : Your wife, 
I have heard, muft tread the paths of fociety no more. Where 
fhe is immurcd, I cannot inform you. On the 2d of April, 
which I believe, according to the letter I received from the 
Duke, was about a week before you and your tutor were com- 
mitted to clofe confinement, this youth, then an infant, was 
placed beneath my care. Not having accommodations {fuited 
to fo tender a babe, my wife being dead, and my children re- 
ceiving different educations at a diftance from me, I refigned 
him to the care of one of my tenants. The man was nobly 
honeft, the woman fimple and uncorrupted. With them he 
grew 3 the miniature which has caufed fo much altercation, 
was fent me by the Duke of B****—I hung it round the 
neck of Henry; and not daring to reveal the fecret of his 
birth, only charged him to preferve it even at the expence of 
life. How well he has obeyed my injunétion you can deter- 
mine.” 

“ [will not arraign the mercy of Heaven,” {aid my father ; 
«“ my fon is reftored. . Who fhall fet bounds to everlafting 
beneficence ?-—May I not yet behold her! May not fome 
dark unfathomable event throw the long-loved beauty into my 
faithful arms ! How the'imaginary phantom dances to my ten- 
der wifhes ?—but—I muft be refigned” 


(To be continued.) 


THOUGHTS om IDLENESS. 


DLENESS is one of the moft extraordinary diforders of 
the mind, uniting in its progrefs more pain and pleafure 
than 
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than any other. It is likewife more general than any other ; 
for, however the wifeft men may deprecate it, there are very 
few who can venture to fay that it does not very frequently 
overmafter their beft refolutions, and diffolve their firmnefs. 
Its firft attacks are certainly pleafant, becaule they afford re- 
Jaxation from fome labour cf which we are tired, but the con- 
tinuance of them creates a degree of pain and languor more 
intolerable than any labour, and frequently incurable. 

In the pride of our hearts, we direct our cenfurcs upon ac- 
count of idlenefs, principally againft the poor, Many of 
them, itis true, are very idle, but then we ought to apologize, 
in fome degree, from two circumftances ; firft, that their in- 
duftry feldom brings more than the neceflaries of life, and that 
they confequeatly have not the temptation of its comiorts to 
fpur them to activity ; and fecondly, that when the poor are 
idle, the fin carries the punifhment along with it, and there is 
no occafion for very fharp cenfure to thole who are already fuf- 
fering. But how {hall the better ranks of mankind excufe 
their idlencfs? How fhall they who boaft of the dignity of 
rational and improved natures, vindicate that barrennefs in 
which they allow their minds to remain ? 

It is amufing to liften to the various excufes made for idle- 
nefs, all of which taken feparately are allowed by the party to 
be very urgent and convincing, and taken altogether, abiolutely 
amount toadegree of buftl: and butinefs, t .¢ fartheft removed 
from idlenefs that can be conceived. Vapid, atter a two 
hours ride ia the park, two hours fpent in dreffing, five in 
dining, and the reft in the theatre, and a fupper vifit till mid- 
night, goes to bed with a degree of fatigue, which few of our 
day-labourers experience, and complains next day of the vaft 
quantity of bufinefs he went through, as if to any ufeful pur- 
pofe. ‘The truth is, we are apt to blame an idle man becaule 
we think he is a man of mere pleafure and futfers nothing 5 
but whoever will oake the experiment cannot tail to be con- 
vineed that, independent of the ferious evils artiing from idle- 





nels, it is attended with very confiderable pain, anxiety, and 


fatigue. It is indeed, comparatively, the moft miferable of ail 
lives. Every one affords fome eaie, fome variety, and fome 
confolation; but an idle life is ** an cternal renovation of hope; 


with a perpetual dif:ppointment.” Befides; it is peculiar to an 
idle man to be without all mental refources; what pleafure or 
amufement he receives others muft furnifh ; and we find him, 
accordingly, fometimes indebied to the managers of. the opera, 
and fometimes to the itinerants of a puppet-ihow ; fomet mes 
to 
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the debates of fenators, and fometimes to the quarrels of fifh- 
women; at one time, fleeping at the chorufles of an oratorio, 
and at another roufed by the whifpers of a tea-table ; now 
fatcinated by the charms of an auction-room, and now rivetied 
to the fhow window of a print-thop. Nothing comes amifs 
tohim. ‘The fublime and the low, the beautiful and the de- 
formed in nature and art, are alike tributary to his refources, 
He has no encmy but time, and no perfon he wifhes to run 
away from but him(elf. 

An idle man is often foolifh, fometimes criminal, but confi- 
dering the pains and penaities of idlenefs itfelf, is always an obe 


ject of pity. 





IT IS NOT WISE TO BE TOO HONEST. 


To the PRINTER, 
SIR, 
LTHOUGH I am one of thofe beings to whofe lot it 


feldom happens to have a tafte for reading, and as fel- 
dom to have the means of indulging it, yet, as from what 
I have feen of your Entertainer, which I have often been em- 
ployed to fetch from the bookfeller’s, it appears to me that you 
have occafionally touched upon the conduét of fervants to- 
ward their matters, I am in hopes that you will thew your 
impartiality by admitting a letter from one of the former, on 
the fame fubject. I do not mean to anfwer the many ob- 
jeCtions that have been made to the conduét of fervants, be- 
caufe I know, from experience, that they are, in the main, 
well-founded; bue I nevertherlefs have taken upon me to 
think that objeClions, where two partics are concerned ina 
neceflary and important relationthip, ought not to be all on 
one fide. I mean, Sir, humbly to fay, that although fervants 
are far from being without faults, maiters have not yet arrived 
at perrection. 

[ think it neceflary to premife, that at a time, when certain 
perfons, for very wicked purpoles, are endeavouring to ftir up 
fervants againit mafters, by perfuading tem that they are 
equal, you have nothing to fear on that {core from whatI have 
toadvance. Nor dol mean, as [ have already hinted, to enter 
into a defence of the idienc/s, flovenlinefs, drunkennefs, care- 
leffucts, &c. of fervants. Wherever thefe occur, they ought 
to be cenfured. It is nothing to us that our mafters are very 
often guilty of our faults, nor have we any bufinefs to vifit the 
fins 
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fins of the kitchen upon the parlour, When our duty is 
pointed out, all we have to do is to perform it to the beft of 
our power, and with diligent attention. Thefe are matters, 
therefore, which I fhall touch upon as little as poffible, my 
principal intention being to give you a fketch of the unfor- 
tunate circumftances, which have ob{ftruted my progrefs in 
ufeful fervitude. 

I was born, Sir, as many of us fay when we come to be 
hanged, of poor, but honeft parents in the north of England, 
who gave me the beft education they could afford: They 
taught me to read and write, and efpecially the principles of 
religion, out of the Bible, catechifms, and other good books. 
The reafon of their beftowing fo much pains and expence 
(for my fchooling coft a matter of Tos, a ycar) was that a 
neighbouring gentleman had promifed them that, as foon as 
my “education was finithed » he would take me up to London as 
his own fervant. When this happy time came, I accompa- 
nied him to the great city, and being a ftranger, my only bu- 
finefs was the domeftic employments of his houfe, the chief of 
which was to open the door, and give anfwers, and to wait at 
table. 

Thefe, perhaps, may feem eafy: To carry a mefiage, ora 
glafs of wine, does not appear to require much ftrength of 
mind or body 5 yet, Sir, I loft my firit, and upon the whole 
my beft place, becaufe I could do neither, as, I was told, a fer- 
vant ought to do. I have told you how was educated, and it 
is neceflary now to add, that there were fome of the in- 
ftructions of my youth, which ftuck fo clofe to me that 
I could neither fhake them off by my own ftrength, nor by all 
the perfuafions and ridicule of my fellow fervants. The chief 
of thefe were, never to tell a Jie upon any account whatever, 
to be fincere to every body, never to allow my mafter to be 
injured in any refpect without informing him, and to go to 
church, if 1 could pofibly find time, on Sundays. Now, Sir, 
my matter, though avery rich man, and whofe education I was 
informed had coft more than 500l. a year, was far from bein; 
remarkably tenacious of trutn, and | firmly believe had neve 
feen the infide of a church fince he buried the good eld lady 
his mother. 

My firtt difobedience arote from a gentleman, a very parti= 
cular friend of my matter’s, calling one day upoa him, Lim- 
me. liatel) y annnanene him to my matter, w ho, to my great 
furprife, “bid “ me tell him he was not at home.”— dir,” 
faid I, * you are pleafedto be jocular, how can [tell him you 
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are not at home, when you are ?”’”—S¢ Blockhead !”’ replied my 
matter, “ go and doas I bid you,” and fhut the room door 
in my face. 

What wasI to do? I could never think of delivering a 
meflage which, befides it being a downright untruth, was too 
ridiculous for belief, 1 concluded that my mafter was in- 
clined to be facetious at my expence, and I thought] couid 
not carry on the joke better than by delivering the meflage, 
with his compliments prefixed, which in all other meflages, was a 
general order. But what was my aftonifament, when the 
gentleman received this information with great good humour, 
and added, that he would fee my mafter another time. This 
might be a very good joke, but totally beyond my compres 
henfion. A few days, however, cleared up this matter. My 
maiter, fending for me abruptly, afked me what meilage I had 
delivered to the above gentleman? I candidly told him. “ If 
you ever dare totake fuch an impertinent liberty, you Jeave this 
houfe,”—IL. anfwered, “ that I certainly nad taken a liberty, 
but it was upon his account as well as my own.’’—Your bu- 
finefs is to fay no more than I give you to fay.” —* But,” 
lreplied, “ I thought that”—“ Thought! fuch fellows as you 
have no bulinefs with thinking—you are to do what youare 
bid, and no more.” 

N.B. At dinner this day, while I waited behind my mafler’s 
chair, he told this ftory to a large company, whofe fits of 
Jaughter convinced me that they were not of my way of 
thinking. 

But the lie in queftion was not fo cafily got rid of, and by 
avoiding it, although I at firft provoked my mafter’s laughter, 
yet be at laft informed me that I mult ieave the houfe, John, 
you were a very honett fellow when I took you from heme, 
but you are become a d—d canting hypocrite. I never knew 
much good of your church-going footmen: You will not do 
with me: 1 want one who will not difgrace me by wilfully 
miftating any meflage I may choofe to give,”—After pro- 
fefling thae 1 meant no difrefpect to him, and that he would 
find 4 bad in all things been a faithful fervant, I told him that 
1 hoped he wovld not take it amifs that I refufed to tell what 
was untrue ; andI was about to have given many good reafons 
for being fo {crupulous, when he ordered me out of the room, 
and never to fee him mare, 


(To be continued.) 
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An ANECDOTE, 


HE Duke of Monmouth, drinking late one night at the 
fiege of Maeftricht, where he commanded, with fome 
other general officers, they took it into their heads to go di- 
rectly, as they were, and ftorm the Devil’s Tower, a fort fo 
called, of the utmolt confequence, as being the main ftrength 
of the place, and thought almoft impregnable: But that was 
not a time to doubt of themfelves in any thing; away they 
went, with what attendance of their people they thought fit to 
take in a hurry, or that happened to be ready. However, 
having fome little way to go, the Duke bethought himfelf, and, 
ftopping fhort, faid, “ Look ye, Gentlemen, we have undere 
taken an inconfiderate thing, and we cannot do better than go 
back while we are well.”” They cried, “ He had brought 
them out, and he fhould carry them through, or they would 
run their {words into his body.” They came before the place, 
and began to make their attack, at the fame time crying, 
« Military execution, and no quarter.” The Governor, 
finding the Genera! was there in perfon, made no doubt but he 
muft be well attended, and have a greater force with him thaa 
he was aware of, and furrendered.’’ So rafhnefs had the effe& 
of ftratagem, put good fenfe out of its play, and fairly jockied 
prudence and right counfel. 


Anfwer, by F. B. Chivers, of St. Auftell, to the Queflion taken 
from the Gentleman’s Diary, and inferted Fanuary 26. 


SSUME 5 +,and 3+, for the numbers fought. Now 
25+*—9+4 is evidently a fquare; butto make the 
difference of their cubes a fquare number, fuppofe its fide to 
be 9+*; then 3984 3=097+%, and confequently + = 
9 
—. Take g=14,then +=2,. And the required parts are 
10 anu 6 refpectively. Hence 16 is the number required. 
it) We have received the like anfwer from Win. Davies, 
junior, of Gluvias; and D. Robarts,of St. Columb. 





Anfwer, by F. R. Clarke, of Honiton, to T. Pajmare’s Reb: 5, ine 
ferted February 9 
OIN the initials right and true, 
MILD will then plain appear in view. 
Voi. XXV. 638. 3H iS] We 
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§|| We have received the like anfwer from W, Hoare, of 
Dean Prior; J. Bodkin, of Heathftock; J. E. of Salifbury; 
N. Coles, Tyro, and W. Hawkins, of Crediton; G. D. of 
Shapwick; T. Walker, of Hemyock; Juventus, of Ply- 
mouth Dock; J. Gore, and W. Brewer, of Taunton; John 
Thomas, of Gluvias; R. Retallack, and Thomas Geach, of 
Wadebridge; L.S. near Totnes; W. S. of Ivybridge; P. 
of Dorfetthire; J. Turner, of Langport; F. Hicks, of Pol- 
petro; W. Ball, Coals, J. Bingham, G. Williams, R. Davis, 
and J. Chimmo, Plymouth; J. and W. Burroughs, of Il- 
chefter; P. Hoare, of Stoke Climfland; William Sinkins, of 
Kingtbiidge ; Cowflip, of Weft Coker; and J. Sibly, near 
Bodmin. 



































A REBUS, by F. E. of Salifbury. 


Fifth that’s often in rivers found; 
And next a bird that’s much renown’d ; 

A ftupid beaft then call to mind; 
And after that a flower find; 
To which a Britith title join: 
The initials, gents. of thefe combine 
Aright, a blefiing you will find 
Much with’d by ev’ry humane mind. 


A CHARADE, by TJ. Taylor, of Lifeeard. 





ype my firft, in days of old, 
A prophet once was cait; 
Next find a foreign filver coin, 
Then you have done the tafk: 
Cement both parts, ingenious bards, 
The place you will explore, 
W hich lieth notin Albion’s land, 
Yet is on Eursope’s fhore. 

*,* We carnefily requeft our Correfpondents to be more carefiul 
to render the different Productions they fend correct, that we may 
mot be obliged to leave them out on Account of their Want of Mea 
vit—We would alfa caution the Writers of Enigmas, Rebujjis, 
Charades, Queflians, {c. Sc. againft fending any but fuch as are 
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ODE tw FANCY. 


O% lead me at the clofe of day, 
To view the ruby orb of fire, 
Beneath night’s canopy retire, 
As down the weit he fpeeds away: 
To gaze upon the clouds of gold, 
O’er amber ev’ning’s beauties roll’d, 
In vifionary forms fublime; 
Where mingled with the dappled tkies, 
The crimfon blufhes proudly rife, 
To meliorate departing time! 


Now Cynthia throws her fpangled dew, 
O’er night’s enchanting fable hue, 
And bids the ftars their glories hide ; 
While in her beams are feen to {port, 
The tiny fairies of her court, 
In all their variegated pride: 
There Fancy thou art known to reign, 
Light rob’d among the myftic train : 
‘Tranfparent goffimer doth veil 
Thy graces from the tepid gale; 
And round thy brows the Ariels twine 
A filmy wreath of power divine: 
‘Then, as the little moon glides down, 
And deeper fhadows dim the light ; 
The bathful ftars, a radiant crown, 
Weave forthe fable queen of night: 
While Fancy, thou art feen to ftray, 
Through the bright conttellated way. 


Alike, when rofy-finger’d morn 
Her glories on the twilight flings ; 
The lovely cherubs of the dawn 
Wanton on their purple wings; 
And fee, the flaky mitts arife, 
In {piral columns to the fkies ; 
While veital health, with joy elate, 
Stands tip-toe on the golden gate, 
Where fair Aurora leads the hours 
To caro] through their funny bow’rs ; 
‘There Fancy, with imperial gaze, 
Adores Apollo’s radiant blaze ; 
And, with a con{cious blifs, impearls 


Her fparkling diamonds in his golden curls. 


Yes, central nymph, thou tooart feen 
To hie acrofs the rufiet green ; 
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Oe’r bending grafs and ripen’d morn, 

Gay with the frefhnefs of the morn. 

4 ve mark’d thee loiter down the glade, 
In fearch of love’s romantic wade 

Whom difappointed paffion drove 

To feek the woodbine’s fhelter’d grove: 

Fancy, * tis thine, with brilliant fire, 

To twéep the mufe’s trilling lyre; 

From thee, the {weet ideas ipring, 

Which Ida’s ymphs are heard to fing ; 
*Tis thine to bid their fervours roll, 

With melting tranfport to the foul : 

Oh Fancy, could thy ftrains divine, 

Imprefs the minftrel’s chary line ; 

I'd crown thee with fach luftrous rays, 

Should rival e’en the God of day’s proud blaze! 





Jo MEMOR Y. 


Oo; ! ftill triamphant in my bofom reign, 
Thou faithful partner of my grateful heart ; 
Thy voicecan ftill repeat the magick ftrain, 

That wont to foothe afflition’s»bitterett {mart. 


Oh! bring che cheering fmile, the look benign, 
The namelefs charm of dead Emilia’s face: 
The fire of genius, and the {park divine, 
‘The tender, foul- fraught, animated grace. 


Reftore the treafures of her boundlefs mind, 
Diredt, preierve me, with her watchful care ; 
Let me in thee, her blefs’d example find, 
In thee, her taithful, fond protection fhare., 


In thee, Oh memory ! ftill let me prize, 
Each facred precept by Emilia given : 
Trace the ‘bright path thro’-which fhe gain’d the fkies, 
Thro’ which an earthly faint arriv’d at Heaven ! 
MYRA. 


To a Lady, whe drew the Pins from ber Bonnet in a Thunder 


Storm. 
~ the Rev. James Huropis. 
Cc“; ASE, Eliza, thy locks to defpoil, 


Nor remove the bright tteel from thy hair ; 
Fo: fruitle!s and fond is the roil, 
Since nature has made thee io fair. 


While the rofe on thy cheek fhall remain, 
Aa thine eye fo bewitchingly fhine, 

Thy endeavour muit ftili be in vain, 

For aitraction will always be thine! 





































1 


man a ff © ..2 Gs os 22 28 





